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ihén there aross
o l:;luhrm of the ndrﬂ:::;l world
TN ware what young
subalttarny fn the Bearlet Tancers called
monly groggy in the eant” and
mmtm being thus lightly' and care-
¥ tarmed “very groggy,” affabr in the
east bogan to.assume & serious aspoct; in-
deed, w0 mrions, in truth, that they som re.
#olved themsolves into orders for that regh
ment to hold jtsell In readines for active

Next cams the news of the Fombardment
Alexandrin, and then the Hoarlet Lan
got thoir final orders, and the whole
spiment way in'a state of exultation and

"3 delight;

1t fs trup that down in the very lowesb
depthn of thelr hearts thore lay many an
anxious thought nod care for those who
mitish be loft bohind; many a doubt if the
%ln‘ry which might come was worth all the
loodabed and misory which it must cost;
but on the suriacs, the bearing of each and
all was faarles and gay; hope ross upper-
mosk, and cost was sot aside us a thing of
naugit.

Thero was a vast amount of ebafl ovar the
first appaarance of the new uniforins—the
sarge tunies, with thelr heavily wadded

e protectors; the rough boots, with

aniple leg bandages, and  all the othar
B the fleMaots F Sy troxshorons Egypiian
the ille o treachorous
climate, -

Lacy expremed himself az most highly de-
Hghtad with his great goggle spoctacles, and
wialked about the barrack square wearing
them for bours after thay cams into his
seszlon—by way, bo sald, of getting mﬁ.
the feling af thom, i

Andl (hi'n camw the last awfol morning, a
morning dull and gray, with driszling mist
and rafn, tha Bearlet Lancera sailod away
1o ths mockingly gay wtrains of ““The Girl

w! Loave Bebind Me," some to win honor and

- ol ory, indeed, but all to run the risk of con-

=" ing home again maimed and shatbered, or,

perhaps, whan the war should be all over,
tolle, tho very flower of a groat nation,
rotting in Egyphianseil

CHAPTER IIT

There was very little of bravado gaysty
when the good ship Clydes slippad adown the
chinnmal thut night. Oflcers and men alike
wers vory quist, and Tom Bnow erept softly
in and out of the cabin shared by his magbar
with Lasy and Hartog, sod lnid oub his
mess things with silenl and reversnt sym-
pathy for the gravity on thal master’s (s,
for Bootles lind nok, ns yet, gob over the
pgony be felt as be encountered the yearn-
ing misery U? his wife's beautiful eyes, and
as Migmon's parting sobs fell upan bis ears,
In truth, it was one of the three most bitter
days that ever cast their shndow over the
brightuess of his plensant and sunny Iife.

For himself, young Tom had no feslings
sava those of the wildest extltation and de-
light, Until the last moment he hid never
dared to think {6 possibls  be could accem-
pany his mastor on tho expedition, Night
after night he bnd watered his pillow with
tears ab the thought of being left behind,
and thon—well, of course he was very sorty
for the cause, and he pulled as long a face

tho misfortuns as anybody, though the

[ oung wonkey heart was beating and
throbbing with joy at the chance it gave
him. This wos how ths chance occurred.

The very day bafore the regimont was to

lenvs its quarters, Terry foll upon. the stairs

lsading to ons of the trogp rooms, and “alip-
pod his knes cap.

Golng was for him out of the question,
and not to'bs thoughtt of; in fack, nobody
did think of it for & moment’ And then
Bootles nd fo cast-nbout 18 order to-find
somebody sultabls do fill Terry's plans, for

Terry, although hs was In réality 8 groom,
yat was accustomed to do much about his

mnster's parson.
1M take young Houp-La," he sald sud-
danly to Mra Bootles, after ho had gone

ever in his mind all the likely mon ho knew,
Ha knowa bow to do for me just az wall as
Torry doeas Il take him."

And s0 young Tom was rigged ont in
baste, and followsd his master's fortunea
into the land of thy Pharaohs,

Bootla' cholee proved,to be s very wise
galection. The voyago out was the most
miserabla thme hie had over passad; true, he
had at ons i period bost more unbapoy, bub
nover had be known before what it wos fo
really milw 0dafly presence ot of his Aie,
nol ane, but two-lis wife and Mignon

In every respect young Tom suited him;
i what he wantoed, and just when
wanbick i; bo was preab ab holding his
his mastor with
tone shant flids- op nE A strangs
wad inlenssly :ﬁmpaﬂuﬂ.ie to tho sleaploss
puin in Capt. e oyes; and, after all,
what sympathy is there which Is so sweet as
the symypatby of those who thomselves have
known the extremes of pain and misery!
Youog Tom, too, was sympathetle in
silenes.

Then, morsover, apart from his servicos
to his maiter, be proved quits a host in bim-
goll by way of redeving the tedium and
waarioess which tho voynge was to the moan,
to whom every hour saamad the lonzth of a
dae, every wilo ns long a8 & dogen. It s
alwayi bhard to keep men amned and con-
tend om board ship, particularly on board
a troop ship, where, with all ranks, lfe iv a
continpons fight for daily bread, to say noth-
Ing of comfort, from part to port.

vl e tdious and irkoms enough tims
1o the officers, who have the bedit pccommo-
distion which the ship alfords; bub for Ehos
who live between docks, with bat few
papers and amusements and but s lNmited
amount of bier mnd tobageo, matbers are
ptill wora; and ilis not eany to find words
to convey auything like an adequate ldca of
what thatlife's weariness and ennul really ls,

It was here lhumung 'l‘mrl.f Irat:xhhel:g
only & sharp-ton general favorite, s

y grew, like Capt. Camet's bead, as
Lacy remurked one night when lhn{ Wi
steaming past ths Alfrican coist, intc 'a
gwroat and—er—shining light.” With his
maslar's and some help from the

throughont  the

_ tent and went bastily in the direction of hit

In good-natursd British oo bsenp

sverrtbiog thoy maw, ! i wrus
British style st all EWOTO
ronndly st the fiies anil thedust, kob-uobl

afore we left ' omat?
Bill, sending a great
into the midst of & cloud of

“To you remember what they wasi"

HWhy," answared Bill, hesi tatingly, *‘there
was froge. fllm and les—and darkniss, and
blood—that's four, And hail and blains—
I supposa thoy're bojly, or wuss—and the
loss of the fArstborn.”

*By gum|" ejaculated the first, “but old
Pharaoh must bave 'ad some grit 1o him to
stand oll that, Iwonder if they had any
bacoy in them days,"” and then he, too, took
a mighty draw at his big pipe, and let the
flies in hiy inumediate neighborkood have the
full benelit thereof, after which he spat
contemptuously into ths midst of the swarm
by way of distinclly adding insult to injury.

Tho flies did | nutpurtimﬁ.nrl}'mm 1o ap-
presinte the attention, and they forthwith
seitled down upon Private John Wood, No.
741, ns it they had a specinl mimion from
Arabi Pasha to determine the exact valuo
of “grit” as ‘‘grit" goes in the ranks of
the British army.

V“Blowed if ever I Imaw tha like o' this,”
quoth Private John Wood, No, T41. “Why,
old Pharach must have 'sd s hide lke
Beezlobub,"

CHAPTER IV,

Privata John Wood, No, 741, wns not tha
only man in tbe Bearlel Lancers whoss
Hgrit" the fliss took an opportunity of
valuing, They scttled down upon Lacy as
il be were a sweet and toothsome morsal
moh as did not often come in their way,
which probably was ésactly the true siate
of the case,

But Bootlnn they laft strangely alone—
perhaps he book after Pharach of old. Any
way, certain it is that he sufferad Jess Irom
the climate and its attondant plagues than
any other officer in the regimont, and it was
partly owing to this—at least it wasentirely
duo to his habitually cool and self-possessed
demennor, which bho conld not bave main-
tainad hadl the flles pestared him as they did
some of the others, Lacy, for instance-—thab
one evoning, o few daya after they had left
Aloxandrin and Ramleh behind thom, when
ho wos | ying balf eslesp it his hammock, a
thump-thump sounded upon the wooden box
which stood just outsido the entrance to his
tant.

"Yes—what is (t1" ha called oot sleepily;
then, as an orderly appeared in the door-
way, asked, “Well, orderly; what is it

“The ecolonel's complimonts, sir, and he
wishies to ses yOi1 &S s00m 88 ibla.”

“Very well Tull the colonel, with my
compliments, that I'll bo with him immedi
wtely,” ho ausworad; and the orderly, salut-

disappaared.

{th ull haste be rolled out of the bam-
mock, and straightencd himself as regardasd
his hair and the fastenings of his undress
jacket, buckled on his sword, and went off
to tho colonsl's quartsrs, in ignorancs tlmat
young Tom Enow, who had been loafing
outside the tent until his master should
shout for him when {t was time to dress for
mess, and 5o Had heard thy messages which
the ardarly had brought, was following him,
and that, when Bootles went In, he flung
himself down upon the sandy ground, in
blissful disregard of any plagus that ought
be Jurking there, be it Egyptian or other
wive.

Lhe pontry on duty outalds the colomel's
teat, of course, notfced him, and uttersd ¢
facetious remark atter the mannar in whicl

ogt of the ot lavcors were acous
. to addresi the. sharp-tongued, amus
lng.lllla-drcgn walf.. 1

“1Elo, young Houp-La. What may yor
be a-<doing of "

“I ain't s-doing of nothing," retarted
young Houp-La, civilly, “except a-waiting |

of my master, Capt'n Ferrers, who you set |
g,-gol‘ug into the colonel's quarters jes |
now.," t |
Ths sentry Inughed and whealed roubd or |
his allotted twonty yards of santry-go, Deve: [
dreaming of ordering young' it I
was generally consitiersd i th b1
& thing of nanght, beyond the fasl of his

ing a'idvorita protogs of Ciaply Fyrrers,

to thero be remaingd, and thare, with his
sharp youttg tars pecaed ¢loss toa little dis
grepandy I the eadvas, which protaoted the
oifiger commumding the Hearlst Eancer
frow the night dews nnd damps, Toms Saow,
the ‘clrous wall, becams cognizant of anc
nequningd with the dotails aod partioulan
ot ona of tho most important and dangerow
missions which was intrustod 16 or sovepted
by any one of the allicors and men who car

rled har majesty's uniform into the labhd o
the Fharnohs in the of '§3,
He'beard e\-m‘—{.wwd passod betwear
This mantot and threa gray-haired offfcen
whom be round.ll-hara. :
1t was not only & vory ta
dangerous errand which o m

b choeon to perform. i ordalt wa
given in the simplest and most woldierl:
words, and ¥ ycung Tom was abls ti gathe
its exnot meaning es sloarly ns i
gell could do.  Inspbstaucs it wis o chnvesy
» certain paper, written In ey'pher, to thy
offieer commanding n body of "trodps lying
abott five miled from the Bearlob Lancers
camp, which was Luba short distance fron
ths town of Abt.Goum, beld by a strong
force of the rebely, undér the command of
Arabl himealf,

To reachiths other British catp the envoy
miist pass almest through ths robsl lines,
alio he would find himsell close under the
walls of Abu-Gowm ot the one har d, or ine
volved in the swamps which skirted the mar
gin of Lake Gonm on the athar.

The goneral improgsed uponr Bootles the
noed for caution and dispateh s he introstes
the paper to his hands, not without firal
mulring -him exactly acquainted with ity
oontonts in case of aecidont by the way, w
that if the papar wors dsmaged or ren
llegible he bt not reach Ehe other camy
in ignorance of his mission,

And young Tom beard it all —every word!
Nob only beard, bub ww| BSaw the genera
glve the papar—aaw his master placa it In 3
sl pocket book of brown lsather and bow
himanlfout, after p sflsnt grip of the hand:
cubstratohed to blm-—saw then that be lelt thy

own—and, seslng that, the éirons waif rost
:Enﬁwhhpwd obsarvation and follows)

awiftly,

When ho reached Caph Ferrers' tout hi
found his mastar bending over a hross
botind box swhioh stood I ohe corper of it—
abox which Tom know contained bis re
volvers. '

“Is that yon, Tom!" ho asked.
Yesair,” anawored. Tom, with a salute
nu:hﬂnndmhluﬂnmﬂdlnﬂhtmt.

g 5

mision which he bad taken upon himself—
nay, which he bad in reality stolen from
him to whom it had Intrusted—
darkmess
his Igno‘moa of
oo guorancs
which his master wm‘:ll:lﬂ., grertlny have less-
enod by means of a compass and & plra, two
artlcles of which Tow had mot thonght);
dangerons, bocause almost every yard of the
:;J- bristled with rebel muskeets, every post
point was guarded and watched by
vigllant rehel
ut the lad's brave spirit never failed him
for an instant, He bad not stood upon the
trapese platform and looked grim death
hard in the face to be falnt of heart now,
when he needid all his coura

He nover thought of the ﬁ:m he might
be doing, wtill Jess of the visk he was run-
ning—only that his master, the ca had
been sont on this errand of danger, and that
his, owing to his mmall sies and clnsticity of
Joint and muscls, and thy particular form
of training which be had. undergone in the
circus, conld pasily go in safety whore his
master eculd not expect to escape detsction:
nay, whers he very well kunew bis master
could not escaps with his life.

It was only for & moment that ke stood
looking back upon the whigh  shel-
vered all bo loved on earth; ocould hear
the steady and measured tramp of the sen.
triey” closs ut hand; he coukd see the more
distant lighte, Then a wist of toars blurred
the picture, He dashed his band soposs his
oyes, plunged into the darknsss, and was
gona,

CHAPTER V.

Meantime, baving sean that his revolvors
werg in perfeot order, Bootles et about
dressing  himself for his expedition. Hs
disoarded his spurs and sword, sod, in-
doed, everything which might sarve to
attract attention to bim or make him an
object more easlly disesrnible in the darlsss
of the night. ;

Thare wers among other thin o
the makeshift table, & tin of mﬁ'i:liim
Jar of potted geme, and a boftle nearly. (ull
of sherry, He poured oif a tumbler full of
the wive and haestily spread sowme of the
poited game upon the biscults, then con-
tinnsd his preparations, cating as be moved
about the tant.

“What a long time that boy " be
thought, jmpatisntly,

Tom was vot usually so Iong about his
maater's errands, and his master, ngt un-
natumlly perbaps, wondered athis 2 80

Illnzai when there witdh so mudh -teed for
hostd  However, he pulled on his long
elouk, which bim up from basd to

which coversd
foot, and slinped a dark blue cloth polo cap
upon his bewd—this was safor than to wear
the gold-laced forags cap of an officer.

And then, just as he was gofng to button
his cloak, he rememberad the pockes book,
and turned to take It

Bul it was gone!

Bt it wox gone!
Bootles stood: for n moment staring

atl the
place where he had lail it down W the

stupefaction of intenso surprise. He had
out it down fust there, Baaide his flask, and
With his gloves! He was cerbain of it—hs
could positively ewear to ity

What on earth hed got (ha thing)

Ho rousad himself from his bawlldepmant,

him- | and turned ail his pockets omt, ran to the

brass-bound revolver cose and exnmined it:
back to tha lable, and ftoesad everything
that was upoa it cver and over. Made
quite sure, in fact, that pocket book and
dirpateh were alike missing, and nob to by
found,

He felt it was no ns staying there, waal-
fng his precious tims in ranscking boxm
and turning out pockets which be had noy
touched thab d:‘l);h The colonel must;bo told
4t dneo; so, n mighty effort, Bootles
pulled Bimaclt together, and went, oub with
o sinking heart to tell the tals of his own
shamé and dishonor,

For thus iid he, 1o the agony and distres
of mind which overwhelmed him, designnto
thd earelesmoms; or the | onsnes:,
which had allowed him to frust the hanesty
of olbers, He naver for & moment suspected
young Tom of _the, thiof, but he did
think it just within the bounds of ty
that, whils bo had been

bonor, snd than had pased the
tenk Iying missrably Int
with his xrm neross

- o _
= i
| | i
'lh'ledll. b4 5o oy _'-‘l"- :
i e
R I the 10 b mahutabnnd 2t Pobileg
could maky Lim think yosig Tom wes &
traltor, axcopt the most mod peals
tlvo proof that muck was the oaen,  For anoe
Yacy wea absolutely sngry with his best
'Wy::rchm"h-%h_m which
{ them those of calm

| the

though be trisd to mako
roaaonablen

to get your fnsk filled with bwrandy ; bo did
not geb it flled with or anytbing
olse, but it Is found instoad onily & fow yards
from your own tent, The ?hm—ﬁl

ch—or—could nob tmalf—1t's
rufd—il.-or—hm‘t in ‘;l;“:!_n”

“In reason or oub of reason, Idon'tand
won's balleve thay the bay has sold me,"
Bootles nimertsd shstinataly.

“But ho bas stolen the dispateh,” Laoy

persintod,

“Ob, nohsenss]  What on earth should he
do with If when bo bad got i1

“Why, hend ik over to Awrabl, of eourse,
What elss should he do with 61" retorted

Ia‘t%.habarpis.
he has never done that, though some
one else miy, That fs lkely enough,” ao-
swerad Bootles rarelsssly.
But Bootles knsw yery well in his beart
that it must have been Tom and no other
who had taksn the pocket book from off hix
table, though he m nob for & moment be-
ligve that tholad had sold hin,

master had bean
Imowledgs had also gleanad a v

iden of ths danger which must attend
that he had giolin the

now in hiding, with the ignoraul
if It were not thers to be taken,
could ot take it. That young
notually set off from the Bearlet Lancers'
camp’ to that paper across the five
wmiles of difficult and dangerond couniry
which lay between the two British camps
was an lden which never entered for & moy
msnt into Bootlss' caloulations,

But his opinlon was nob sbaved by sny one
else, at least no one olss hib upon that idea
as & solution of the mystary of Tom's con-
duct, and Bootles did not tell sny one what
he thought; he only stoutly maintained that
he did not bellave, and that be never would

bellove, short of tive f to tho con-
trary, that the lad bad sold him.
B0 that miserable m dray ita

alow le along. What & long, long day
it was | entire campseemod paralyzad by
tha Joss of that paper, which had contained
instructions for a simultansons atback upon
the oity and  the rebel forceson tha third
day from the date of sending the dispatch,
It was useless to send out o duplicate; for
not only was the oypher probably already
inthe hands of Arabi, but the vigilance of
the rabels would be %'rut ly inoressad, and
sorender it impossible for & messmngur to
pasa betwoen the two British camps,
Towards evening, when the shadey of
night were gathering around, an attempl
was made to elganl to s obber camp by
means af electelo lghts,  Hitherto thelr
trinls in this respsct had b dgmal
o

o, \ N
can you want or havel The'boy was sent

:
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hoat and the glare! of
awnﬂthlrn.uadthlﬂnludhhmu
last ho tried to twm ks besd round
n5 Bootlos

“Are you thare, siri”
and senaible volea

i
i

8
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Tnilures, and Iv whs 88 o Inak resork
Bearlet Lancerst attempted [ now,
To their intense sirpsise,, howeder, the
“answering flaghos came  back with preclslon
“and evident understanding, very different
from the confussd answors thoy had racsived
biforn.  This time thers could be no mistak-
ing their meaning, and apparently those on
the digtant shore were experisicing the samo
mu;’}em A g , 1

UAN right!=0ol your message,— Will aol
as you diveel."

The signalist put ths message together,
and the group of oficers, who were standing
round bim stopd staring blankly into ome
another's faces, struck dumb with astonish-
ment and surprle.

“Are you quite surel” asked Hartog at
longth of the officer who was in charge of
the signals, f

The signalist-—a very smart enginser—
Isughed. .

“¥eu Quite sura ™ ha answored, ;

“Then that boy carried the mesiage Losave

Boutles!" Hartog exclaimed,
YB—y Joye!" sjaculated Lacy, “andl I'vo

._['han vigorously blackening ths poor Httle
. E_rEldow'l character al—Iday—evewry time [

chancs I—or—fesl boastly ashamod
. hckordk otk b the messags
g - agnin—ask who fook tha b
pod if be ls there now?" yuggested Hartog to
engineer, who complied willingly
enough, and went the inquiry flashing aoros
the rapldly darkening sky, in which the
brilliant stars wers baginning to shine out
onn by one,

Thon tho Teply came back in'a series of
vivid flastios;

" A boy left camp on rafurn journey with
reply before daylight.”

“Then tlie robuls have got him,* Harfog
cried, excitadly, “'Poor little chip, they'ye
gob Tl?:m siire ms."w

HAWS  Kpro ths eamp In
next to no time, and within hal? an’ hguf.
youtg Houp-La hud 8¢ many good words
spoken for him ax during the day he had had
bad onet.  Rverybody lad something plase
not toshy lo Iavor of ' the brave little lad,
whi had this herolcally rinled his Life, and,
poor fellow, had probably already lost It for
the suke of Yhe mastar whom be loved with
tha fdelity of a dug.

As for his master, be went str
colonel and asked, with  strange
in hiy throat and & blax fn his blue eyes,
that a pearching party might be sent out at
onoe, and a6 far as was safs, in case tha lad
had been disablsd and eculd not reach the

camp,

“Qorlaluly, cortalnl y—and go yonrself, if
you oare to do it, Fervers," said the colonel,
lurriedly, brushing his band acroes his eyes.
“@o yourso'lf, if yon care to doif I have

k to the
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The minutes |
tensa silencs velgned
suddenly Tom spoks again: W

o satisfied sigh; “but Pm orfal tired™
“Iry and slesp a Hitle," yald Bootdes,
“Yes: Ithink Il try.  I'm orful tired,”
Then there was silence agaln—a

longer, deeper, more profound than that

which had besn before—broken,

Sreutty oo et o, sy, Selue

sreat! on grow tar I
less labored, and Boolwheld thesilght form
yet close {n his arms—held It tiil the last
faint pigh bad fluttered through the whit-
ened lips—held it, evon though he lasaw par-
foctly waull that tha brave herc-onl haed
slipped awny—beld it closer and closer still,
boonuss ho did pot dars to look on the
brave white facs which had besn faithful
even to the very end, and hnd paid adebk of
gratituds sven by the saoriflos of 1iffu,

It was Lacy who approachsd hin firety

ks

ald fellow," he said
now."

can't do tha poor Lttle dnx:a go:ﬂ
Bootles allowa! one of y to un-
fold his arms and taks the likle body from:

him, Then he §tood and Tooksd down
upon it as it lay lﬂl‘lmhddlnt- the
bed, the sharp, young lace ab rest pence-
ful

BOW. ;
4 kntsw bo bado't eold me,” he msld in &
shaking volee. “God bless him) he loyed

mie botter than tilmself " aud then hetorned
"away aund strods out into the darkness al

£

“I min't in no patn now, sir," he- said with| |

“You'd better coms awsy now, Bootles, |
1 : “You
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